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NUMBER LXIV. 





by ADAM FITZ-ADAM. 





To be continued every THURSDAY. 





Tuursbay, March the aift, 1754. 





——Animum pitturd pafeit inant. VirG, 
Jo Mr. Fitz-Avam. 


OBR READILY agree — cor- 
ae refpondent of laft week in his con- 


Uaioe 
Pe TRO ON 
[tp sasz¢s Clufion, that books, or more pro- 
S¥y> perly, that learning is the food of the 





Mind; and as what happened to 





me lately was occafioned by giving 
my Mind a meal, I beg leave to relate it to you. You 
muft know, fir, I labour under a misfortune, common 
to many in this great metropolis, which is, to have a 
very good appetite and very little to eat. This lays me 
under the neceffity of fpunging upon my friends: my ca- 
lamity indeed fits the lighter upon me, as I do not practice 
the little arts and fhifts of many fine gentlemen, who 
. _ drop 
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drop in as it were by chance at dinner-time ; who faun- 
ter about the town in hopes of meeting with fome ge- 
nerous mafter of a family ; or who in a morning-vifit 
protract the converfation till it is too late for them to 
dine any where elfe. No, fir; I have 2 mind above 
fuch low contrivances, and openly avow my fpunging 
without any referve or fhame-facednefs. 

Wiru the view of getting a breakfaft, I waited the 
other morning on lord Finical, who is remarkable for 
having a very elegant library. The familiarity of his 
converfation with me in public places gave me courage to 
make him the firft vifit ; and as I knew that his time of ri- 
fing was about twelve, I was at his door by nine; where, 
after the fafhion of mumpers, I gave but one humble 
knock for fear of difturbing him. After fome time the 
door was opened to me by a flip-fhod footman, who 
afking my honour’s pardon for having made me wait fo 
long, fhewed me into the library. Here I found my 
lady’s woman with a fine damafk napkin in her hand 
taking down the books one by one, and, after wiping 
them as tenderly as if they had been glafs, putting them 
in their places again. She very politely hoped I would 
excufe her ; faid fhe fhould foon have done ; that to be 
fure the books were in a great difhabille, and not fit to 
be feen in that pickle: “‘ For you muft know, fir,” faid 
fhe, ‘‘ that this is the largeft room in the houfe, and 
“ my lady gave a ball here laft night, well knowing 
** that my lord would not leave Wuire’s till after the 
‘“« dancers were gone.” This, fhe defired me to keep 
to myfelf. Itold her, I thought there was no great 
harm in making ufe of a room which would otherwife 
be ufelefs, ‘‘ True, fir,” faid the; ‘“ but as my lady 
‘* knows that my lord does not chyfe it, and as my lady 
‘« would not willingly offend my lord, fhe has ftrictly 
* ordered all the fervants not to blab, and defired me 


«ce to 




















No. 64. THE WORLD. 385 


‘to be up thus early to wipe the books, for fear the 
“* duft upon them fhould occafion a difcovery : for you 
“* know, fir, if my lord knows nothing of the matter, 
« it is juft the fame thing as if there had been no dan- 
“© cing at all.” As I did not controvert fo convenient a 
doctrine, her converfation ended with wiping the laft 
book ; and after having received an affurance from me 
of keeping fecret what fhe had no occafion to intruft me 
with, fhe very gracioufly difmiffed herfelf. 

I was now left by myfelf, and was going as I thought 
to fit down to a moft delicious repaft; but I found my- 
felf in the ftate of a country booby at a great man’s ta- 
ble, who fits gaping and ftaring at the richnefs of the 
plate and elegance of the fervice while he fhould eat his 
dinner. I ftood aftonifhed at the gay profpect before 
me : the fhelves, which at the bottom were deep enough 
to contain a juft folio, tapered upwards by degrees, and 
ended at the dimenfion of a {mall duodecimo. All the 
books on the fame fhelf were exactly of the fame fize, 
and were only to be diftinguifhed by their backs, which 
were moft of them gilt and lettered, and difplayed as 
great a variety of colours, as is to be feen in a bed of tu- 
lips : for the bindings of fome were red, fome few black, 
others blue, green, or yellow; and here and there at 
proper intervals was ftuck in one in a vellum covering, 
as white as a curd and lettered black, in order to make 
a ftronger contraft of the colours on each fide of it. 

Hiruerto I ftood at fome diftance to take with 
more advantage a general view of the beauty of the 
whole ; but curiofity leading me to a clofer infpeétion 
of each individual, I had the pleafure to find myfelf 
furrounded by the beft authors in ancient and modern 
learning. I took down feveral of them by way of tafting, 
(for as lord Bacon obferves, ‘ fome books are to be tatt- 
“ ed, others to be fwallowed, and fome few to be chew- 

“* ed 
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‘«< ed and digefted)” and by the fticking together of the 
lcaves, occafioned by the marbling and gilding the edges, 
I found that not one of them had been opened fince 
they came out of the hands of the book-binder. 

I now fell to with a good appetite, intending to 
make a full meal; and while I was chewing upon a 
piece of Tully’s philofophical writings, my lord came in 
upon me. His looks difcovered great uneafinefs, which 
I attribu ted to the event of his laft night’s diverfion ; but, 
good manners requiring me to prefer his lordfhip’s con- 
verfation to my own amufement, I replaced his book, 
and by the fudden fatisfaction in his countenance, I per- 
ceived that the caufe of his perturbation was my holding 
open the book with a pinch of {nuffin my fingers, He 
{aid he was glad to fee me, for he fhould not have known 
elfe what to have done with himfelf: I returned the 
compliment by faying I thought he could not want en- 
tertainment amidft fo choice a collection of books. ‘* Yes, 


“« replyed he, the collection is not without elegance ; 


n 


“ but I read men only now; for I finifhed my ftudies 
« when I fat out on my travels. You are not the firft 
«© who have admired my library ;and I am allowed to have 
“as fine a tafte in books as any man in England.” 
Hereupon he fhewed me a Paftor-fido bound in green, 
decorated with myrtle-leaves: he then took down a 
volume of Tillotfon in a black binding with the leaves as 
white as a law book, and gilt on the back with little mi- 
tres and crofiers; and laftly a Czfar’s commentaries 
cloathed in red and gold, in imitation of the military uni- 
form of Englifh officers.. He reflected with an air of 
fatisfaction upon the ufefulnefs of making obfervations 
in travelling abroad ; and acknowledged that he owed 
the thought to his having feen, ina French abbe’s ftudy 
at Paris, all the Dauphine editions of the claffics with 
gold dolphins on the back of them. Num vefceris ifté 


quam 

















No. 64. THE WORLD. 387 


quam laudas, plumd ? was frequently at my tongue’s end, 
but good breeding reftrained me from taking the liberty 
of a too familiar expoftulation. 

We now fat down at the table; and my lord, having 
ordered the tea-water, begged the favour of me to reach 
out my hand to the window-feat behind me, and give 
him one of the books, which lay flat one upon another, 
the backs and leaves alternately. I did fo; and endea- 
vouring to take the uppermoft, I found that they all clung 
together. His lordthip, feeing my furprife, laughed 
very heartily, faying it was only a tea-cheft, and that I 
was not the firft by many whom he had played the fame 
trick upon. On examining it, I found that the upper 
book opened as a lid, and the hinges and key-hole of 
the lock were concealed fo artfully, as they might eafily 
efcape common obfervation. But it was with great con- 
cern that I beheld the backs of thefe feeming books let- 
tered Popr’s works. Poor Pope! with what indig- 
nation would he have fwelled, had he lived to fee but 
the mere phantom of his works become the vehicle of 
grocery! His lordfhip, obferving my eyes fixed with at- 
tention on the lettering, gave me the reafon of it: 
«© What could Ido? faid he: the credit of my library 
« required the prefence of the PoET; but where to 
« place him was the difficulty ; for my fhelves were all 
« full, long before the laft publication of him, and 
« would have loft much of their beauty by any derange- 
«“ ment; fo to get clear of the embaras, I thought it 
“ might be as well to have Mr. Hatvert’s, edition as 
« Mr. Knapron’s.” I perfectly agreed with his lord- 
fhip, referving to myfelf my meaning as to his own par- 
ticular. Mr. Cafh the banker being now introduced, 
after hearing a joke or two upon Mr. Cath’s books, 
which his lordfhip was pleafed to call a more valuable 
library than his own, I left them to their private bufinefs, 

Anp now, Mr. Fitz-Adam, for the fake of many, who 


like lord Finical, have a fine tafte in books, and not the 
leaft 














338 THE WORLD. No. 64. 


leaft relifh for learning ; for the convenience of many 
more, who are fond of the appearance of learning, and 
can give no other proof of it, than that of poffefling fo 
many books, which are like globes toa cunning-man ; 
I defire you will give a hint to Mr. Bromwich to form a 
paper-hanging, reprefenting claffes of books, which may 
be called for at his fhop by the name of LEARNED, or 
LIBRARY-PAPER as he pleafes. That ingenious gentle- 
man, whofe gains and reputation have rifen equally with 
our paper-madnefs, will exert his fancy in fo many pret- 
ty defigns of book-cafes, or pieces of ornamental archi- 
tecture, accommodated to the fize of all rooms, in fuch 
a richnefs of gilding, lettering and colouring, that I 
doubt whether the Cutnest-paper, fo much in fathion 
in moft of our great houfes, muft not, to his great emo- 
lument, give place to the LEARNED: I think the L1- 
BRARY-PAPER will look as pretty, my be made as coft- 
ly, and I am fure will have more meaning. The books 
for a lady’s clofet muft be on a fmaller fcale, and may 
be thrown into CuINESE-HoUsES; and here and there 
black fpaces may be left for brackets to hold real china- 
ware and Drefden figures. Itis to be obferved that the 
lettering fhould not be put on till after the paper is hung 
up ; for every cuftomer cught to have the chufing and the 
marfhalling his own books: by this means he may have 
thofe of the neweft fafhion immediately after their pub- 
lication ; and befides, if he fhould grow tired of one 
author or one f{cience, he may be furnifhed with others 
at reafonable rates, by the mere alteration of the lettering, 

I make no apology to Mr. Dodfley on this occafion, 
as 1 do not think he will lofea fingle cuftomer by this 
compendious, yet comprehenfive method of pErrorM- 
inG libraries. 

Yours &c. 
L. A. 
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